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In the eyes of the men he remains as a personage
of fine vision and generous impulse, who rose against
the domination of an alien race to the assistance of
his nation. He was a glorious hero, who imparted
dash and movement to a grisly war scene which
lacked mobility, and where all were locked in a
ghastly wrestle with death.
Both men and women of the West have been
hypnotized by the canvas skilfully painted by war-
time propagandists, and no amount of argument,
and certainly no mere pen-picture, will move them.
Feisal will probably remain for all time in the Western
view as the romantic and dashing Pied Piper of the
Near East who, on gaily-caparisoned camel or highly-
curvetting Arab, tore across the desert wastes raising
the tribesmen to the succour of his national cause.
There is sufficient of truth in this picture to give
the canvas an air of verisimilitude, and that is suffi-
cient for the enthusiastic, but it fails to portray the
Feisal that was, or to give any real indication of the
motives which were behind his spectacular and
highly-successful forays.
To accept the view of Feisal which is so generally
held, it is necessary to assume that the Arabs were
oppressed and inarticulate, and that the mismanage-
ment of the Turk was such that they hailed the
advent of the war opportunity in their midst as a
beam direct from heaven. Like so many premises,
some of the assumptions are correct. The Turks
not only mismanaged, but they were corrupt. Their
administration was rotten, from the Porte itself
down to the lowliest time-server. They were more
, than brutal, and certainly oppressive.